IN A SHIP'S STEERAGE,

ACPROSBS THE OCEAN ON A SEC-
OND-CLASS TICKET.

Experience of a Passsnger Whe Tried It
froan Cariosity -~ Hu tdled Like Cattle—
Bt“‘nh Roughly Trwted—Sid«lights
on & Bark *ubjoct.

HAVE spent twelve
days in the steerago
of an emigrant ship,
and 1 am still alive.

Tho atecrage of an
emigrant  veegol —
even though lm\ on
an Atlantic liner—is

a by no means

}]pnluuu abode, and
v/the consorting to-

'/ gether of

COm pPAra-
tive strangers for
days in a

conflned
space must be pro-
ductive of many ineldents of both humor
and pathos. Therefors, I determined to
make my return treip to Amerlea, aftor
five weeks' hollday in Europe, & means
of obeervation and profit—I cannot now
BAY, pleasure,
Consigning my bhaggoago to the care of
g friond who traveled by tho
content myself with the roughest sult of
elothes I can find, and armed with a
huge tmpdla. consisting of & matiress, a

heavy rag. o brush and ecomb, towel and

soap, tn eup two tin plat s, and knife, |

fors and spoon, | embark upon the ten-

der at Prinee’s Landing, Liverpool, En- |

gland, and amidst an nneomfortable
crowd of prople and baggage, |
sedf on my way to *“the ship that's o
CArry me over."”

At last we reach her, and [ mount to
the npper deck, having my bundle thrown
up sfter me in a very uncercmonlous
mannee

I already begin to realize that I am
not feeling very hnopy—I grasp my bun-
1le¢ and look asround *Down-stairs,”
aaxs o grufll volee, and another uncere-
monkous shove brings me opposite @
rickety-looking ladder, down which |
haveto climb. My Incumbrance causes
me rather 2o fall than walk down, and
when I reach the lowee deck, | it on
the bundle and sigh

I havesi't heen sitting there o minute
befowre 1 get another ungentle
and a gruffer volee exclaims,
stadrsi™

“What! I rasn, “more descont?”

Then [ look down a large opening into
what [ thought was the hold for cargo
or coattle, and I see more rlckety ladders
with Iron guides, and | almost weep as |

SHOVe

*llown-

lad on the first stop and roll down the |

rest.
“Is thi the stoernge?™ T ask.
*Yes; get your bunk,” Is the reply
*Goet your punk?” I marmur, plain-
tively: "but where am 1 1o get it)”
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“Over thero,® I am told, and as the in-
formation Is accompanied by no further
direction, 1 prefer the request:

*Won'"t you please show me where it
'E'I!'

O ﬂ'r"l‘l‘, I t-t;]ll yt'r_'“ )'t'l 3 Ihn gaone-
tteman n brass buttons, and he shoves
me toward o narrow doorway,

I begln to wonder whether this shov-
Ing is cnstomary all through the voyage.
Alas! 1 speedily find out that 1t s a
very generad practico

Howsver, | go through the door, and,
adler man y strunggles, managoe to squeero
my buandle through the aperture, and
thoere | seo twe long rows, on vach side,
<f what appear to me to be shelves,. A
soung fellow In shirt sleeves i3 arrang-
ing somethiing on one of the shelves, and
I timidly venture to ask:

“Which Is my bunk. please?*

-.\.'LI.)' h]lunll)’ one ver liks,® he Caye;
“*fust come, fust sorved. ™ Then seeing
me perplexed; he kindly adds, “Yere,
Bshoveeyor things up yere next to mine,”
mud he 1jfts my bundle and throws it om
o oo of the 1op shelves
* Then the thorrible trufh dawns upon
mo. e This is to be my bed-room, that
my bunk, and the slight partitions, two
fnchad high, are- all that will separate
dores of us during our fortheoming
slumbars

Wo're off! Shortly we have oar first
mea —bread, butter and ten.  That s,
such names apply to similar-fooking ar-
ticles on shore, hut the presant condi-
meoents look suspicious, and as I fortified
mysoif with & powerful meal befors 1
embarked I refuse the allurements of
this repast, and content mysalf with
looking around, and studying my fellow-
emigrants

We numberin a'l—1 am speaking only
of the stecrage—three hundred and
twenty slx persons, two hundred and six
of these being males and the remainder
womon anl chfldren.  Our nationalities
comprise Germans, Norweglnns, Swedes,
Russians, Fins, Pollsh Jews, Polaks,
Russan Joews (In familles of three and
four, and amounting to about fifty in
all), about ten liritishers, fully fifty
Irishmen and frisksome colleens, one
Beostchmen, one colored man, and ono
Amertcan (my unfortunate self),

Th» esiaboriate ten belng over, my fel-
low voyagers troop up onto the upper
deck. ook around as If theoy felt lost,
then st or lie nbout the deck (steorago
passengees have no forms or benches 1o
sit upon). The men smoke their pipes
and the womeon look sad, as if they wore
wondering how long it wonld be before
they woere scasiek.  Dint the women
haven't souch timo to en oy the fresh
®Wir to-night, foer punctually at dusk
down stairs they must go and keep
sa-redly and sololy to the yuarters pro-
vided for single womes and married
conplen

J detormine to retre, 0 [ wond my
way down the ladder into the apurtment
Jarpoty labeled, “Single Mon.”

saloon, 1]

find my- |

R

Hera a new diffienity presents itself,
I have been so accmstomed to hotel
rooms with numbored doors that I have
neglected to note that here are only
doorways, and there are many of them,
and they are all allke, what shall I do?
1 daren’s ask agatn “which is my bunk?”
I sadly remember the last reply 1 re-
celved to that question.
1 can do is to explore them all
I s standing in & long corridor-like
place which runs from for’ard to "mid-
shipa. There {8 very little room to
move, for all possible vacant space (s
occupled by long, bare, rongh pine slabs
| down the center, which serve as tablea,
with some narrower slabs elther side of
them for seating secommaodation.
| All sround me are what appear to be
Impumerable canvas shades, sever [set
wide, two covering the spacs hetweon
roof and floor. At Intervals botwoeen
these shades are seven doorways, each
representing the entrance o & compart-
ment, and each compartment containing
a double tier of bunks on either side,
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| other bit of ignominy for me, b;,! h'; _u:liul;-lnta dup;ll lllh:- &:‘ne-.r

to tako it in with the rest

Every moroing altor breakfasty sdl
stoeragn passengers must get upon deck
while the doctor makes an spection of
the compartmontsa

A self-opinionated littlo folow W thin
doctor, who seoms to Imagine that he

The only thing ™ placed thers for no other purpose

his mustache in order and

than to kee
fuk him for some ood-liver

full Wew,
oll.

“Why don't you bwing posr own ond-
liver oll?" he replies,

1 venture w suggest that 1 don™ keop
a drug store, :

“Nelthar do L Passonpess bring thole
own.*

Ah! Ablnst [ s A “passengor” ab sy
rate. | had bogun to think I was ondy
a thing.

Later om I romarked thas n soldife
powder wonld be uselul, at which In-
timaton he slummed the door la my
faca

I find that the matron of the speeraie
- = s vt ceetil, i

I Y8

THE FTRERAGRE

with a three-lfoot passage down the oen-
tor. These ompariments are
arranged to hold two hundred and twen-
ty human belngs—one hundred and
fourtesn om the starbosrd—but |§t|];' ome
hundred and elght on the rowt ‘I'!l‘. the
remuining space here being vconpied by
the steorage stewards
I gropee my way into the centesr com-
pariment thae lni."[ Already
sonorous music has bogun, and I wonder
if I shall have to endure these sounds
nieht after nlght. Luvkby my bunk
isn't there, 1 try the next and beliove
that 1 have found mr domicllo at last
1 start to climb up to an apparently
empty bunk, and am quickly lifted by a
concegled {ool over onto the llflil':' sidn,
| This isn't pleasant, 1 scramble down
and out and determine not to stay there
even if I have the righe,
| I try a third. and this thme sac
rewards me, 1 gterg 1o undress, and
T - - = = oty - — - :
wonder where T shali Lan® my clothes.
No nalls, no hooks, no spa e for any-
thing but my aching form. [ am com-
pelled to double up my coat and vest
und tham as a pillow. keeping on
the rest of my uutil I have
time to wateh how the others manage
Oh, for a soft board In o preeinet coll
in 1‘T-'f|':! nes o this!

I toss about ‘'n azony, and ¥o tire my-
solfl by turnfugs and twiscings that 1 am
almost dozing when two hilarious boings
enter shouting a London comie
with o refrain of *Hi-tiddiety-Li-ti!
all righti™

I venture to dksagroe w.th their oplo-
fons of thomselves, und come vYery near
getting my hoad punched, but inckily
one of the enthusiasts g my nelzhbor,

| Louls.  Hoe pacities matters by erawling
all ovier me, and goes off to sleep after
telling his life history to himself In a
rmesadlin tone Then I do manage W
indulge in a few fitful slumbers. and
gladly arfxe at i o'¢lock to prepure for
breaklast.

Armed with my soap and towel I mount
the ladder, walk about thirty yards, and

| join five others who are washing at an
iron tank ftilled with water from taps.
Perfect ablution Is gut ot the gquestien.
I am crowded away the moment | toueh
the water, and the bell rings for break-
fast before I am properly dry.

Our Sunday breakfast consists of
bread, butter, and coffea. The bread
and butter (same ald axlogresse) 18 o
tins on the table, the --<':!f»-‘:=. ready
mllked lcondensed milk and water, with
a preponderance of the latter) and
sugared, I8 bronght round by the stew-
ards in spouted cans and poured into our
tin mugs as we hold them out., Heore,
aealn, it 18 o« of shove, and {f yon
don't shove forward pectty hard you are
Hable 1o get left.

At 12:30 we am rng %o our Bunday
dinner. This consists of soup, belled
Leof (from whteh the previons soup has

soven

on '-'.t].l',

(L

s
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toes In thelr lackets, and
ding. Here agalz It is
quantity gives tull place to quality.

plam (?) pnd-
mantfest that

is also evident that we
for our food.

The soup 2 In large tins placed on tha | opportunity
Tho | qfaint, but still
another tin | —that s, the rendition
It, | cause It ombraces too many contrary

floor, with a ladle for self-helpers
| boef brought round in
from which the steward extracts
partiy with & fork and partly with his
tingers, The potatoes arrive in another
big tin. Each grabs s many as he

is

throws a fow along the corridor to his
fricnss :

This may
practics, but it is hardly in accordance
with the etiynette of a meal table.
But methods and not manners rulo the
stearage. They are herded ke beasts
and they act as such.

On Monday we have porridge for
I have
cleaned our ecaps and pates, I—poor
innocent' —~imagined that it was done by
the stowards. Not o bit of it. Louis
has been quietly doing mine, but this
morning Louls s & ] slombering, and 1
learn that overy emizrant washes- his
own dshes, going to the cook's gallay
for warim water for that purpose. An-

must serambdo |

MNEER IN TRE

slighest nutriment In the meat), pota- { front of it, and form themssives

It | ble, sand the vigor of the yoenista rather

l

feals like, and when ene i3 =atisfled he | general pandemoninm

appear clever base-ball [%guiotly ervaps up to the bar window and

breakfast, in addition to the coffes, cte | feel more and more homesick as the day
been wondering all along who | passes by and no Fire 18 and Is in sight,

NS,

e - -
dally gives the doctor a tom s lashing,
snd that everybody on board hates him.
However, after dinner to day he has -a
chance to show his bhrutality.

We are o/l mnstered down-stedrs, and
those who are vacelnsted receive tiekots,
SYACINATED! HETAIX TS *

Those who are not vaccinated have, 1o
pas: under this bruta!l sealpel’s hands |
He josat glves them a dig or two reaghly |
with the knife, and shoves them oo
malko way for the next

Our dinoer to-day consists of semp,
oorni<l beef, and potntoes  This Ia the
ment for Monday, Tharsday and Satur-
day, whila sonp, salt cod and potatoos
serve for Toesday and Friday, Wednes-
day has a speclaity to itself in soup, hot
bolled beef and potatoesa  All very
thriving, if it were not thrown st us

Fwvery afternoon the womnen bring ont
their own tea aad po to the galley for

| while

and yoi so far.

No chance to alep that nighe No-
body tries ta  The men roar, yell and
jump with thelr excitement at being
within sight of the promised land. The
womana answor with shrieks and screams
*of leaghter and suatches of song.

At 2 o'dock the donkey-engine goes
big! bang! bang! drawing up the bag-
gago from the hold At 6 o'clock we go
forward om dock and are fpspectad by
the Hoakdh Officer, and at 9 o'clock we
reach tho doesired haven, pass through
the nocessary formalities, and my pur-
gadowdsl carver as an omigrant I8 over.

Hanrw HAnmNGros,

Cowaelloo of Orowds.

Yhe Spectator has a paper celled
the “Cowardice of me'({a.' The
writor is deeply impressed with the
very strauge story of the poor woman
who had g lamp thrown at her. and
was bwned to death, while a little
ovowd of people looked on and did
pothing, writes Walter Desant. One
poor woman alone attempted to put
oub the flamea. It is o Lorrible story,
but I should no# have made it the peg
for a paper on cowardice, beosnae I think
that cowardice had nothing whatever
to do with it. Why cowardice? Thers
wai no courage wanted to tear off vonr
coad and wrap it around the burning
drapery of the unfortunate woman.
Presonce of mind was lacking, if you
please, but not conrage. Presonce of
mind, vhich means readiness to act
for the best on a sudden emergency,
will prove to be wauting more and
more As wa depart more and more from
the primitive conditions of man, wh ch
is one of being always hunted for food
by wild beasts, always hunting for
food, and always fighting. In that
condition man is full of reeonrce, con-
trives s thousand stratagems, and
meets a thousand daogers. Remove
from him the.habit of hnnting and the
neoedsity of fighting, Make his life
assurod and easv, and he will infulli-
bly lose tho readiness and the resonrce

in other words, the presence of
mind- of the savage. Thixs, in f!i"t,
wo have dona. In moments of unusual,
unexpecled dangers, we are paralyzed.
This is my reading of the conduect of
the crowd which looked on while a
woma's clothes flamoed up and burned
hor to death.

ley Aaron Borr,

Aaron DBurr was, by npature and
tratning, s man of extraordinary self-
control. He allowed no cirenmstance
to throw him off his balance, An an-
ecdote told by Rufns Chonte to the
Iate Iichard H. Dana, recorded in Mr.
Dana's *IDiary,” illustrates the moral
oalloneness which aided Burr so greatly
in controdling himself. .‘-im-:-rn{ yvears
after the death of Hamilton—killed by
Burrin a duel-—Burr visited Boston,
and Mr. Deverenx of Salem paid him
some attentions. The visitor was
taken to the Boston Atheneum, where,
the two mon were walking
throngh a goallery of sculpture, Mr.
Deverenx happened to eatch sight of
& bust of Hamilton.

The thought flashed ncross his mind
tha: Purr might not care to be con-
frouted with the sight of the features
of the man he had slain, Dut no.
Burr was undisturbed. He also espied

| the bust, and although Mr. Deveraux

WASHING DISHES

hot water fn their tea-pots  Thaen they

have n feast, after which they siv inside

just ower the engine bollers and warm |
themselves and dry their clothes at tha |
same time

| got a groat ides of the Englishmnan's
fgnoranee of mized drinks whoen 1 go two
the bartenmder for 4 brandy and soda, |
astonish him by asking for a plece of jve
in it He sllently sceodes, and 1 walk
away to guaall,

Hadl au hour afterward 1 rotorn and
call for another B. aed S0 Ile fills up’
the gluss und 1 sgaln ask kim for b
He stares at me and says:

“Why, where s the oo of ko you |
had just now?*

Things run vory much thi.seme nntil
our sxond Sunday oight, shen the bar
boing closed for a vory long sime, the

evidently been made, for there Is not the | whole gang of Irishmen assemble n

-

]
surface,

!
|

BSTEETAGE
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into a
Come-all-ye cholr. The tunes are very
quaint but the verses scem Intormina-

repels than attracts. l
By and by th: Scandinas lans selzo the
of & Jell and start thelir |
more unmusical disties |
13 unmusical In»-‘

get renewed en-
But the Scandi-
a0 the resalt is
and no bar,

But when all have tired themselves
out and dwindled away, the artful Louls

koys Thenthe lrish
ergy and start again.
navians won't give iIn,

tapa It I8 opened, and Louls
with a tearful Innocen o

“| didu’t sing a note!™

Ho gets adrink

On Tuesday 1 retire sallenly, for we

are due in New York. Wodnesday, I

Say s,

At last wa sight the lighthouse, and I
can't ho p falling on my knees.

When we reach Sandy Hook 1 almost
dance with joy. DBut when woe arrive at
quarantine, after sundown, and find we
have to anchor thera all night, within
the mocking sight of Liberty Statue and
the lights of Brook'sn bridge, I sink

| which it passes.

instinetively tarned away, he walked
up toit and said in a lond tone: *“Ah,
here is Hamilton!® Then passing his

| fingers nlong certain lines of the face,

he added: “There was the poetry!”
Hamilton’s contemporaries gave him
credit for possessing a poetic mind,
though his writings betray no trace of
poety, but, on the coutrary, are as in-
tellectual as Fuelid.--Atlanda Con-
elitution.
How Lightning Makes Glass.

Whan a bolt of lightning strikes a
bed of sand it plunges downward into
the sand for a distance less or greater,
transforming simultaneously into glass
the silicia in the material through
Thus, by is great
Leat, it forms ab once a glass tube of
precisely its own sise. Now and then
such & tube, known as a fulgurise, is
found and dug up. Fulgurites have
been followed into the seand by exeava-
tion for nearly thirty feet; they vary
in size of a uill to three inches or
more, acecording to the bore of the
flash., But falgurites are not alone

| produced in sand; they are found in

solid rock, though very paturally of
glight depth and frequently existing
merely as a thin, glassy coating on the
Sueh fulgurites ocenr in as-
tonishing abundanee on the snmmit of
listle Ararat in Armenia. The rock is
soft and so porus that blocks a foot
long can be obtained, perforated in all
disections by little tubes filled with
bottle green glass formed from the
fused rock.

Hix Own Funernl,

Capt. Ben Wakelield, of Biddeford,
‘who lost his life Monday, once at-
tended his own fimeral, being one of
the foew men who have had that privi-
lege, says the Bangor (Me.) Commer-
cial, He had gone on & fishing trip
down on the Grand Banks and had
boen away from home a good while
without his family hearing from him.
The same season had proved very dis-
astrons to a number of other fishermen
who went out from thereabouts, and
the vessel Capt. Ben was in had her
share of lmn[i luck, and the report
reached home thet she, with her crew,
was lost. Time passed and Capt. Ben
did not return, until st last his family
gave up all hope that he had been
raved and a day was set for the mem-
orial segvices, The services wore held
in the chureh at Cape Porpoise. The
minister had offered prayer for the ab-
sent fisherman who was supposed to
have fonnd his grave in the sea, and
was just beginuing his sermon when
Capt. Ben walked 11to the church.

Plaging on the Kuins.

“These firemen must be a frivolons
set,” said Mr. Spillkins, who was read-
ing a paper.

"Wl[x'y 8o ?"

*I read in the paper that after a fire
waa under control the firemen played
all night on the ruins, Why didn’t
they go home and go to bed like sensi-

ble men, instead of romping about
like children ?*— Teras Sistings.

Collsll-i_'l_'_l-n?‘l_is_l_jowel and is gen-
erally worn, as other jewels are, for
vain show,

WHERE SIR GORDON LIVES.

How Comamlag and His Americsan Bride
Passod Thoir Hourymoon.

The notorious baccarat sosndal,
which lately set all the world agog
and shook the greatest throne of mod-
ern times bo its foundation, has thrown
8 glamonr of romantic interest about
the belongings of the principal actor
in the scene, the unfortunate Sir
William Gordou-Camming.

The sccompanying cuts give an ex-
cellent idea of the appearance of two
of the gentleman’s l!avoritn hannts—
Altyre, at Forres, in the north of Scot-
land, and Wollaton Hall, Lord Middle-
ton’s seat in Notts. Altyre is a fine
old mansion, about which center maay
momoriss af times loag gone by.

"How far is it called to Forres?" in-
quired Banguo of Macbeth, and the
query of the original of the famons
ghost ha< been repeated, with varia-
tions and additions, many times since
the skeleton has been discovered in
the closet of the popular baronet,
The town of Forres is on the highway

to the Inverness, and is very popular
among tonrists, I'le prineipal ob-
jects of interoat are a Nelson monu-
ment, erected on the summit of the
Cluny hill, an elsvation to the east of
the town. a hydropathie establish-
ment and a massive perpendiounlar
stone bearing curions prehistoric hicro-
glyphlics,

When Sir WilHam and his Ameri-
enn bride arrived at Forres thev wero
received by several thousand per=ons,
who extended a hearty welcome, The
conucil, the provost and the town
bond aided in the festivities, and the
ovation went far 8o heal the wonmded
feelings of the baronet. Lady Mil-
dleton, sister of the groom, and who
oighteen vears wpgo was wedded at
Altyra, sccompauied the bridul paviy
and added to the eclat with which Sir
William and his party were welcomed.

Wollaton Hall,where Sir William and
Lady Gordon-Cumming spent the first
daysof their honeymoon, is one of the
most perfect specimens of Elizabethan
domestic architecture in Gireat Britain.
For more than three centuries the old
castle lwaved the storms which have
swept across the islands, and searcely
a stona haw crnmblled in all those
vears. The balls where the outlawed
gociety kivg apd his bride sounght
refuge from the harsh world have rung
with the tramp of many a mail-clad
heel, and about the stern turrets flerce
battles have been fought and won.
When the Armada sailled from the
const of Spain the eastle stood com
pleted, It was finished in 1583 by Sir
F. Willonghby, eight vears being con-
sumed in the building, The material

‘.fih:‘?‘i!qak:iﬂl .
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WOLLATON MALL

is Aneaster stone, brought from Lin-
coloshire on  pack-herses, and ex-
changed for conl found on the estate.
During the reform riots of 1831 the
house was threatened with the fate of
Nottingham Castle, but the brave yeo-
men who went to the reseue drowe back
the advancing mob and saved the gray
walls from destruction, The park,
comprising 700 acres of undulating,
beantifully wooded land,is on the edge
of Nottingham. A beautifnl winding
avennue of lofty limes leads from the
great gatea to the hall, and here the
troths of nine generations of lords and
ladies have been plighted,

Surronnding the park is a massive
brick wall, which excludes the interior
from the wvulgar gaze, and on which,
tradition says, one man spent the en-
tire period of his apprenticeship.

Mlusting Paper,

The preparation of paper so thov it
may be nsed us o blasting material for
tearing down ledges, blowing up build-
ing4, or even fring cannon, is de-
seribed as follows by a writer in the
Paper Trade Journal: Almost any
good nnsized paper can be made into
an explosive compound by coating it
with a hot mixture of yellow prussiate
of potash and charcosl. Take each of
these, 17 parta; mix with retined salt-
petre, 35 parts; chloride of potassinm,
70 parts; wheat starch, 10 parts: and
witor, 1,500 parts. The ingredients
must be dissolved until they form a
clenr solution in the water. Dip the
mper and sonk it in the solution until
it 18 thoroughly wet., It then may be
dried, rolled into cartridges and fired
in the ordioary manner, either with
o fuse or with detonating caps similar
to those nsed in firing eannon or dyn-
amite when used in blasting ledges.

Blasting paper is especially unseful
in operating the gunpowder pile driver,
ns several thickuesses of the explosive
paper may be placed on top of the
timber together with an explosive cap
andired by impact of the ram as it
falls from the previous stroke. Car-
tridges of this paper may be rolled to
any desired size, and are very handy
when blasting & wheel pit or flume, as
the eartridge can be made of exaetly
the size to fill the drill hole.

Startling l'rourlpl;;

*“These symptoms would soon leave
yon,” said the physician, “if you wounld
get up early in the morning, put on a
pair «f stont walking shoes, and go out
fos & tramp—"

“Go out for a tramp!” echoad the
sstonished Iady. “Why, doctor, there's
& dozen of the creatures at my kitchen
door every day in the year!”

AUMOR OF THE WEEK.

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Many Oad, Curiotw. and Langhable
Phoses of Humnan Nature Graphleally
Portrayed by Eminent Word Artists of
Our Own Ly,

Guite in Her Line,

Mrs. Dresser— Why, John, why do
vou go on so abont eating shad? I'm
sure the bones don't annoy me at all,

My, Dressor—Of course they don't!
Yon never feal so much at home as
when you have your mouth full of pins,

A Sad Condilon.

Ttrat Pank President—Did you see
about the president of the Ninth Na-
tional? No soouner was he dead than
thev discovered that he hud defaulted
to the amonnt of £400,000,

Second Bank President—Yes, I saw
it. It is getting so a bank president
can’t die with any safety.

Liohe on o Misty Legomi,
Customer—What do yom mean, sir,
by saying that yon are sclling at cost?
I've been in this business myself, and
I know youny prices are up a 100 per
cent.
[semstotn—Yell, ve are selling at
cosd-—vat  cosd the cusdomer,

A mbig uens

Clerk o patent medicine man)—
Hero is 8 emnious credential from one
of our enstomars,

Medicine Maon—Lead it.

Clerk —*Defore 1 took your Elixir
my face was a sight. You ought to
see it now, Send me another bottla
for my mothewin-law,”— Brooklyn
Life. - 1

Lisnbari tp's Lodqnesety, ]
“Yo' pashinr’ hab ter 'nouncy,ter dis
congorgation dat on de forfcomin’
Chuseday ehenin’ Peorfesher Nozzel-
tester will gib a dizzypertation on
char'cter as rerflected in de art ob
snorin’, an’ fo de puppus er makin’ de
‘casion full ar marrer ter de presen’
comperny be will erply de funnygraf
ter de nasual fackelties er sutton egs-
perts in dis fol', an’ atterwards, in de
conrss ob de lectur, tu'n de ecrank an'
let de perfesherual swvorers er dis
chn'ch hear fo' darse'ts de sorter musio
dey s'pliss deir breddern wid endurin®
de surmons. Elder Yawp, Deacon
DBuzzfine, Brudder Bumble an’ Sister
Treetopde am speshually quested ter
bring dair double-barreled trombones
wid em on dis ercasion, an’ low de per-
fesher ter can a fow er dair bes’ nasual
oblergatters fo' compar'son wid de
works e¢ some udder sheff-dovers in
dis llua*—Itoston Courier,

A Pad Preoadent

Mra. Motherhood —~Why is {6 T have
such a time finding a nurse-girl for my
childran ?

Employmené Agent—Well, you sea,
mnm, some time ago a lady hada baby
die, sud she thought so much of that
baby that after it was dead she kept
the babe's nurse right along.at the old
wages, with nothing to do but walk in
park, pretending she's got the baby
with her. Since then I can't get a
nurse-girl to go into a family where
the baby dooks Lealthy.—New York
Week s

Murwming *ympeom.

Mr. and Mrs. Dillus were on their
way bome from sn evening call.

“John,” mquired Mrs. Billus anx-
jously, “ave you sick?*

“No,J he answered “Why 7

“Because you haven't said anything
about my doing all the talking at Mrs.
Chugwater's and making a blamed
fool of myself in my usual way.”

I Ooerted Them Long Enough.
Postmastos—So yon would like »
position as letter carrier, Have you
ever had any experience ?
Applicant—Yes, sir; my wife has
always given me all her letters to post.
You might ask her.

Theree Frosunolathona

“What do yom think of this Facoarat
ecandal 7" asked Shingisa

*Baocarat,” repliecd Dukanes ®you
moan baccaraw, don't you?"

“Is that the way to pronounce {t ?"

*Of ocourse! Ill leave it to Dinwid-
die.”

*All right! IMnwiddie, how do you
prononnce this game that the Prince
of Wales and Sir William Gordon-
Cumming playved at Trauby Croft 2"

*I pronounee it bad, sir; very bad- -
tough, in fact.®—Pittsburg Chronicle.

Rela et ton
First Poston belle—T lil to talk
with a New York man.

Second B. B—-Why?

First B. B, Oh, because you can
say anything vou like, you know, and
he won't understand,—Life,

Didn't =rike Him ss Unosua's

Sunday School Teacher—Tommy, in
this contliet of David with Goliath,
what great Jesson may we learn?”

Tommy 1 don't see nothin' very bl%
in it, ma'am. David whipped, o
course, but the prophet Samnel had
beon csaching him right aloug.”

Durdivided Aflectbon

"Will you marry me "

*Do you love me {0F myself alone ?*

*Why, of conrse. Did you suppose
Iloved you for the sake of your six
maiden aumts and four old-maid sis-
tera? Don't be unjust, Clara.”

A Pusine s Head.
Hasbana -1 save 84 by buying that
cigar by the box.
Wite—Do yon, Jack? How nioce it
would be if you would only buy five
boxes right away and give me the $20
you save for a new dresa

— '




